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Business Birectory.
T IUPICI4L. OFFICERS.
WM. OSBORN, Oommen Pleas J wige.

X0 BUSHNELL Probate Judge.
48 T DRAYTON, Cl'k Com. Pl's & Dist,

‘A%, GUBTIS, ProsecutiéfiMemey,

COUNTY OFFICERS.

From i.lm Bapger (Maine) Democrat.
The Chiefiain of the Wesl.

A comes rolling from the West,
th volume deep and cadence strong ;
It sweeps New England’s mouptain crest,
And trills her shadowy es slong.
flerce Niagara's sparkliog foam,
hm&h flowery fields and forest dop,
In hall and cotlage home,
§ wafls the pame of Pendleton.

h;lul:lckn:d ahail:l the echo fiy, :
wart the s go us vest;
N«:r shall the Eﬂlin ehm die

‘M CAMPBELL, Auditor.
WILLIAM G HELTMAN, Treasurer,
R PLINGER, Sheriff.

gt

MO :
 SOHOOL EXAMINERS.
£ M ZUVER Ashland.

R M CAMPBELL “
ELLAS FRAUNFELTER.

BANKERS.

« - [:FIRST' NATIONAL BANK.

H. Lotuxs, Prest.  §.0. Juxxings, Cashler.
DIRECTORS :
' Hulbert Lathrr. Jacob Crall, G. H. Top-
ping, J. O. Jennings, Jumes Purdy.

Loan money. receive depostits, buy and

pell Coin or Upited Siales.Bonds, remit

to sny part of the Upited States,

‘and 10 England, Ireland, Scotland and

Germany. B:l? Revenue Stumps—in sums
of $20 at 2 1-2 per cent dizcount.

CITIZENS DBANK.
3. r. Cowax, Fres't. A. 1L M. ezs. Cash'r.

AL Teller T. . BreuxzLs
l-‘f. "i!{ m b T. H. Baxen,
.8 Bavmcaunsus,

W. 8. Barres.

Dealers in Goid, Silver, Exchange, U. 8,
flonds, Uncurrent money, Revenue Sfamps
&e. Discounl! approved paper. pay infer-
oot on time deposits, and do o Geueral

MILLER HOUSE,

North side Main Siree’, Ashland, Ohio,
#1. Miller, Proprielor. Good sccommoda-
£iens and ressonable bill.

+ McNULTY HOUSE,

&¥m . McNuliy, Proprieior, South side Main
Btreet, Ashloud, Ohio.

R. M. CAMPBELL,
Attorney at Law, Ashland, Obio, will al-
dond pily to all legal basiukss antrast
#d to hincare. Bankropt eases in U. 8-
Lourt will receive special attention.

. JOHN 3. JACUBS)
A st Law, Ashland, Ohio. Al
kinds of husinessbelonging to the profess.
Aom promtly saitended to. Office, opposile
First Nalional Bank, up stsirs.

JOHN D. JONES,
Altorney.at Law, Arhland. Tarticular al
dention paid tocollec ing and business in
Probate court Office on church strest, be-
gween Main and SBendusky. ) ;

McCOMBS & CURTIS,
Auormeys and Crunsellors al Law, Ashland
Ohio. Office in Bank building, over Beer's
Alardware stote.

H. S. BEE,

AMorney at Law, Fire and Life Jusurance
Agent, and Netary I'ublic. - Particular at-
tention psid lo colleeting, I, obale business
Partitlon cases and execution of deeds,
morigages sod contracts. Office in Miller's
bloek, pecond story, Main st-eet, Ashlanl,
Ohio.

WM, N. BEER,|

Attorney et Law Ashland, Ohio. Office
iaTost ofEedbuillicyg, -

FPHYSICIANS.

GEURGE W. HILL, M. D,

n and Sargean, Ashlgnd, Ohis.—
Particylar aliention will be paid to the
treatment of the following special diseases:

Dﬁﬂﬁ. dirgase of the Liver, the Fid-|"
Peys and 8cro

fala.

I.P Sowss,M.D.  T.85. Bunter, M.D
Drs. COWAN & HUNTER.
Having formod a rivorship for the
Mm of medicine M:gl p:t pﬁﬂlcuhrd;

; to_murgery the Irealment o
chronie disesses. Office over camm&
.opposite town ball, where one or

beconsulted on Wednesdsy and Bdlrﬁ
ufeach woek
e ————————
mx-w.
RALSTON & VANTILBURG,
Jewellers -and Silversmiths, three doors
west of Miller House, Ashland. Gold and
Silver Pens, and a choice variely of Jew-
constantly on hand. Highest
paid fr ol gold and silver. Repair-
done Lo order and on reasonable terms,

Book and dob Printing
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.| ble grace.

2 the vine of the West.

But o'er the Mississippi's tide,
To mountaln.stndded Oregon,

Bhall swell thrbugh all the nation wide,
The honored nome of Pendleton.

By M &no's snored shade,
‘W here rests the ju holy sleep,
aoaring spirit oft hath strayed

X on Tnaile fell, < et
Frofi p num.i.y son, .
HBis'guardian angel eanght the veil,

To grace the noble Pendleton.

He comes, the nation’s woes to cure,

Hey griefs to soothe, her wounds to heal .
To llft &he burden from the poor, N
And siay the proud oppressor’s heel,
Commerce shall find her champion heie—
Mﬂn calm her votary, too:

e lo i statesman own his oer ;

And Freedom boasta guardisn true?

Hg‘:acl t.haﬂ ntnbb?lrg r:i]l shall mould,
o8 flee, an er rel, :

Law’s sacped majesty uphold, -

And bhallowed peace restore again g

Shall claim the frenzy of the hour,

Bid brothers, long estranged. embrace ;
And tell how Love adorneth power,

How mercy ls 1he crowning grace!

Of noble mien, young, purc and brave,

With courage for the welcome strife ;

"Tis his to resene from Lthe grave

A gasping nation’s waning life !

To save 2 Union, Heaven ordajped,

A Constitutton Heaven has blessed,

8o shall the People, love-constrained,

Exalt the Chieftaln ol the West ! »
AUST,

Select Storp.

-

MISS AUBUSSON.

|From the Galaxy.|
She dropped dcwn upon us suddenly
ae a star from heaven. And, indeed,
slhie was beautiful enough to have come
from some other, kindlier sphere, where
the more gepial elements favor a high-
er degree of physical perfection than
is common in this bleak, half-‘amed
world, full of east winds and north
winds, and icy eold and sultry heat, of
sorrow, and wrong, and work, and
eares.
We were rather an aristocratio set
at the Thornton, priding ourselves up-
on our delicate I(astes, our zenuine
high breedicg, our appreeistion of
modest genius, and our scorn of gild-
ed ignorsnce. Parisian dress and an
opulent purse were not euough to se
cure admittance to-our coterie. Shod-
dy we uttorly refused to tolerate. Unec,
or two mushroom millionaires had tried
to enter our eharmed circle and retired
in dismcy from the difficult task. Of
angrotect. d women, fascinating women,
unatiended by masculine relatives, we
were shy to the verge of Ciscourtery
For do_not our hotels teem with ad
veaturesses in eearch of a fortune, =

1 position, a husband ¥

Aceordingly, when weread Miss Au
busson’s pame on the register, and
learncd that she bad taken the pretly
suite of aparimcnts just vaosted by
Vigoette, the artist, we shrogged our
sholders, smiled ineredulously, and re
gorded it as apother prool of the amia-
ble weakncss of cur Eﬂsl, who, in spite
of frequent disastrous cxperiences.
could pever refuse eredence to a charm-
ing woman.

Carl apd I 'had a parlor .which we
used in common. Miss Aubusson's
apartments were on the opposite side
ol the corridor. Carl was my half broth
cr. He was given to music; I was an
artist in sn bomble way. We bad
both passed the rough places which
guard the spproaches to every profes—
sicn, nud had won leisare from succcss
And so it happened that we chanced to
be sitting in our parlor after the five
o'clock dinner, while Miss Aubusson's
people were bringing up her baggage.
Beside the porter, wh) was tempo~
zarily in service there wes a d. sicated,
French-logking maid, who called her
mistress ‘*Mees,” and a tall, shabby
man, who =eemed to have the oversight
of the removal. The man growled as
one heavy trank after another came up,
and the maid scolded vivaciously in bro-
ken English,

The ventil itor between our room and
the entry was open, and madmoisélle’s
sharp Gallic aceents reacbed us at in-
tervals.

«It is you, Monsicur, that is of the
most shameful behavior. Why do you
not go away when Iask you? I Shall
tell it to Meces.”

“Norige !,

It was an oxquisite voice that inter-
rapted the discordant French tones,
fine, vibrating, round and soft, having
a flowing grace and rhythm about 1t,
as if it would fal! eaeily into song.
“Pray doa't make any disturbance,
Norine. Please go away now, Mr. Cum
berland I

There was a muttercd reply—he was
but a boorish fellow, surely—and then
he tramped heavily down stairs.
“What and who is Miss Aubusson,
I wonder 2 I said to Carl.

A lady, certainly,” said Carlt #Can
she have the gift of beauty ? That voice
is dower enough for one woman.”

I laughed. Carl bad touched mpon
one of his pet fancics. He was iucrif—
ferent to those facial pecaliaritics that
indicate character. To his misty short-
sighted, Saxon biue eyes, the werld of
faces was much the same. Bot his fine
musical ear, his magnetized organiza—
Aion, were curiously alive to sounds.
And impressed by him, I, too, hud fal-
len into the habit of judging poople by
the voice.

I bad faith in Miss Auburson from
this time. But when we met ber the
next day in the drawing room, her
Jbenaty surprised us, Nature had been
| aAlmost too munificent.

A petite oreature, sbe floated into
th2 room with a wonderful, indescriba-
She had an ctherial face,

AT THIS OFFICE. 4

fair and pure; litile rings of blonde
Jhair corled around her wide, ca'm fora.

1ry; a man whom woman of entbusiastic

head ; her bazel eyes, lit by golden
flushes at times, were always singularly
clear and transparent. “‘And with all
her cxquisite wodulatiog grace, there
was in the carrisge of the beautiful
head, in the curves of the ncck a re-
gality, a noble pride.

“ Incedit reginal™ whispered Garl..
| Io balf an beur mr,;tody had ge-
cepted Miss Aubusson. BShe was the
crowned queen of the Thornton, hence.
forth. Mary old bachélors, who sus-
pected all woman of designs on their
celibaoy, paid fearless homage to the
gracious sweetness which cared so little
to sllure. The matrons wore chatmed
with her dignity, the young g'ris were
enchantee, and. the young men raved
sbout her, The Drawiog roomn cessed
to-atiraset-when Adbusstinwas ub* |
sent. And that was very often—far too
often for these enthusiastic new friends
of hers.

Not more than two evenings a week
did she spend with us. At other times
she was driven away after dinner ina
clase coupe, which the black driver
brought urcund atseven o'clock.

Miss Aubusson never made any ro—
mark as to the way in which these
evenings were spent, She was sinsu-
larly oneommanicative, maintaining a
quiet reticcnce which discouraged any
expression of curiogity or interest. Bat
from the Frereh maid, Norine, the la-
dies uuderstood that “DMees” went into
society with friends at the other end of
the city.

W hatever was the nature of the con-
vivialities it which she assisted, it was
evident that they were exhausting in
their effect.

Spe was wont to come down in the
morning, her face whiter and more
transparent than ever. The fine-grain-
ed skin fiushed less rosily than at first;
the luminous, beautiful eyes shone out
of purple hollows; there was a sharp,
pioched look that told of suffering.

What was it that_preyed vpon the
life of this young, tender creature ? I
I asked the question with miogled en
riosity and pity, Carl had a keener in-
teres.t Miss Aubusson had been atthe
Thornton six weeks before I had gucss-
edh that earl Fries was in love with her,

He was an odd fellow; quite unde-
monstrative; capable of intense, conecn
trated feclicg, I:I.Fl'li!‘iﬂg to impassable
heights of nobleness, delicate and dain
ty in h s taste, a Brahman among Brab
inane, as pure as Sir Galahad, and as
brave and chivalrie ss gny grand knight
of old; not affluent in small graces; bnnd
gome alter the Norse 'ype; blonde hair
ed, blue eyed, of a fair, large symme-

tempersment natarally worship.

1 could not at first divine whether or
not Miss Aubusson loved Carl. She
bore herseld towards him withithe same
gracious geatlences that she wasted up-
on usall
It was a sireple enongh seeident that
showed Carl’s heart to e,

The bell had rung for dinncr, and
Clarl and T, bavirg just come down
stairs, wore crossing the hall e¢a our
way to the diuing room, when, to our
surprise, we saw Miss Aubusson stand-
ing at'a side door, in earncst conversa-
tion with a shabby, dissipated looking
man whom we had seen the first day
¢he orme, and who Norine said, was an
agent for “#Mees.” There had been n
little wondering gossip about the ern-
nection of a man of such disreputable
appearance with a lady like Miss Au-
busson; but a# he had never been seen
again, and she had crept iato all oor
hearts, it died away.

On this oceasion the bell had rung
some minutes before Carl and I left
our room, and as there happened to be
no servant about, Miss Aubusson cer-
tainly had reason to suppose that she
v as unobserved.

S8he was standing just within the
doorway, her wine hued »ilk gleaming
ia the lipht of the chapdelier, her head
a little bent forward, ber whole figure
indieative of earncstress ; and as we
approached we heard the pathetic, soft
entreaty of her voice.

She started at the sound of our foot-
steps, which she did not hear till we
were close beside her, said a few low,
rapid words to the man, aud then turn-
ed to go to the dining hall. Thers
were two or three letters in her hand ;
her eyes were wonderfully bright ; her
sensitive upper lip quivered with emo
tion -

Wa stoxd aside to let kor precede us.
With a slight bow ske did =0, but st
that moment one of the letters slipped
from her hand and fell upon the floor.
Carl hastened to pick it up.

“Miss Aubusson "

She turned, saw the letter in his ex
tended hand. [nstantly her face whit-
ened. There was anger, shame, fear
in it as she =aid, almost clutching the
paper tkat he put into her hand.

“Mr. Frics, did you sce the super-
seription upon this letter 7"

But she glanced up at him as she
spoke, and her countenance changed

#] beg your pardon! [ should bave
knowr that you would not lock at it.”

Carl’s fine face flushed.

* You are good to say so,”
swered.

“No !” she was smilling now in her
own sweet, sunshiny way. “No! I was
very wicked to be so rude. Pray for.
give me! This letter is connceted
with a painful sceret that concrros a
friend of mine."”

“Her embarrassment, her emotion,
Were past concealment.

A soft fire shone in Carl’s eyes.

“Will you nceept my sympathy, Miss
Aubusson? Can I not be of servica
to you 7" he said.

“Qh no! Thank you most kindly !
But not one can help me. Ifany onc
could, 1 shounld be proud to ask it of
you. Rut no one ean do any good.”

- There was an indescribable pathos
in these last words and her eyes sudden-
ly*filled with ‘ers.

Migs Aubusson did come into the
draw.ibg room that cvening, and ‘after
sitting there awhile 1 went up .to our
cawm parlor,

he an-

was making o pretense of readifig-as I
entered. -

«Js she there 7’ he asked. |

.*No, she drove off in the coupe half
an hour ago.” :

Carl get up and began to move sgboat.

«] am g'ad she is gone. I have been
trying to ‘keep mn.yself fmm.ﬁes to
her. Oace with her I skball betray
everything Andf want to be master
of myself—whic I am net tomighe.”

The pallor of intense feeling was
upon his fuce. -His blue eyes shone
steely bright—the fire cf love Burned
steadily—but around the mouth, the
nervous, convulsive motion, befrayed
his E_xt{il‘;mnnt. f‘ G

“(Car am sorry for this ! _

«Ror what 7” g o & o

“T am sorry thatyou Lave fallen'in
love with a girl of whose atecedents
you are ignorant, whose friends, if she
has any, we do not know, who may
be—’,

e turned upon me fiercely.

“YWhat 7"

“Anytling !
perhaps.”

He 'ooked gratefally relieved

““But, Carl do be ressonable !'

He gave mea hurried glance, and
then flung himself into a chair, looking
as little like o reasonable person as poss
ible.

But I was patient.

“You must admit the existence of a
mystery, Carl, why is she so reticent
as to her Listory and connections /'—-
Where does she go four or five even-
ingsinaweek ¥ Who is this disreput—
able person whp presumes io seek
her ¥

Harsh questions, I know ; but I felt
justified in putting them. Carl winced
visibly ; Lis face whitened.

“1'he mystery may involve nothing
discreditable to her, Nelly,” he answer-
ed. *“I am sure she has good reasons
for whatever she does. She may have
disreputable friends, but il she were
pute I would pluck her out of the pit
itself. And, Nelly, when some earricn
crow of gossip was pecking at her re—
putation did you not say you would
take your life on her goodness "

This style of argument was embar—
rasging. I found refuge in iteration.—
“You see, Curi, sho has something to
corceal. She was both angry and
frightened when yom picked up her
letter.”

“The anger was for that beast, who
ever he is”

“And the fear was lest you had dis-
tl!lon;rcd something that would betray

er.”

¢ Nelly, was it Yike an intriguante to
turn uwpon me with that sharp, ourt
question as to whether I had seen the
superseription "'

*That may have beco a pieceof sub-
tle acting. Or the alarm may have sar
priscd her into directress. At any
rare, Carl, promise me that you won't
marry ker till you know more of her
than you do now."”

“[ will ot marry her unless she as-
sures me that she is willing to confile
her history to me, and let me judge of
it for myself.”

“Pshaw I

But these were the best terms I
could make.

We both retired early that night. 1
think i: was about eleven o'clock when
I heard the French maid trip softly
down sta’'rs, and return present’y se—
compunicd by her mistress, having let
her in at a private side docr. A little
time passed, and I fell into a scund
sleep from which I was euddenly
awakened by a low conversatizn that
went on just outside my room. The,
sounds sometimes rose to nudible speeche
sometimes scemed to die away in sobs.
And I was sure that it was Miss Aubus
son pleading with such agonized carn-
estness for I knew not what. Carl's
room was adjoining the parlor. I rose,
dressed and went out.

“Carl I T ealled softly.

He came oat instantly, dressed as he
had been during the day.

“T think she will nced me. Halfan
hoar that man has been in the entry,
and she has been beseeching him to go.
If he does not leave her soon I shall go
out ”

[t was now quite twelve. I could
hear the murmur of eonversation below.
The house was not yet aslcep. Pres—
ently there came a tap at our parlor
door.

Cail opened it upon Miss Aubusson,
standing there in her while cashmere
wrapper, her features tense and sharp,
her eyes wild and tearful.

“You said you would help me, Mr.
Fries."

“1 will—with my life.”

* Thank you' The word so poorly
expressed the gratitude that lit her
face. ©I need you now.,’

Carl went out instantly, and I c'osed
the door somewhut chagrined. I, too,
was cager to help her. But she had
not secmed to see me, and I would not
obtrude myself.

But through the opened door I had
seen the man leaning against the wall,
intoxicated, ns [ believed. The French
maid stood in the doorway of Miss Au
busson's parlor, shaking her fist, and by
other vivid pantomime expressing her
scorn of the intruder.

I heard Carl say :

“1 will tuke him away, Miss Aubus-
son. Dray don’t be alarmed.”

Sho broke into n low ery.

“Oh, don't hurt him, Mr. Fries ! Oh,
be geatle with him ! Tf you ecan only
get him away without any one seeing
him I will thank you forever. [T shall
dic of shame if he is seen”’—and here
the voice was choked by passionate sobs.

“Don’t fear! I will do my best.
Where shall T take him 7"

She gave an address, and added a few
broken words of thanks.

I heard them going along the entry
and down stairs—the true, steady step
and the clumsy, uncertain one. Then,
after a time, a door shut somewhere,
and o'l was still again, except for the
sound of pussionate, bitter weeping, and
Norine's broken, inclfectual attecmpt at

A beggar in disguise,

Carl was there alone

“. He laid down the vewspapes that he

consolation. I longed to go to her,
but I dared not. I mended the firc and

waited for Carl. 1t was an "hour or
more before he cgme in,  He looked
pale and troubled. He sst down in the
chair I silently placed for him, and
gazed gloomily upon the smouldering
fire. I knew that he bitterly feared
some terrible disgrace for-the woman
he loved. \

I_ sat dowa beside him presently.
“Did you get him off unsecn, Carl #

“Yes, thank Heaven! I wasall the

time afraid, though, that he would col- |

lapse on my hands- 1 got him across
the hall into the servant's entry; Bnd so
out by the rear entrance. It was only
IIay great gyod luck that we met no one.

ﬂnall{dgof him home. Oa the way
he talked in s maudlin wayabout ‘Kate,’
but I paid little attention to him ” And
then 1 paused. R

*“What is he to her, do you think 7"’

1t was Carl’s question. I had not
dared te ask it. I gave no apswer.
In the pause that followed we both re
called the voice-and look of tender pain
with which she besought Carl ot to
buit him, the unfaigned distress with
which she sobbed out that she should
die of shame if he were seen.

“He is not 1ll look'ng!” T said at
last : **not if he were the man he was
meant to be. There is really some—-
thing uncommon about him. A fine
nature in ruins.” I added.

“Well,” said Carl, sharply. Why
den’t you say it out, Nelly 7 You think
he may be her husband ? Sodo L. Great
hsaven. A woman chained to a thing
like that.” I

There was no word to be said, no
consolation 10 offer. I could almost
have wished Miss Aubuszon at the bot-
tom of the sea before she had come to
be the digturber of Carl's peace.

We bgd not been without our troub-
les—we two. DBut they were now only
remembered sorrows, Carl had climb.
ed ioto the sunlight of fame, and I sat
by and shared the brightness. Nobod{
else had a right to be proud of hiwm-
was proud of that, too. And I had wy

pacys when the large, unsaticfied na-|

ture went out to seek another love than
mips. Bat this sclfish leeling died in

Iprospect of trouble to Carl. What

would I not have done to prove Miss
Aubusson free and £t to mate with him?

I dreamed of her in the brief, uncasy
naps that filled the rest of the night.
Her sweet, puthetic beayty waos before
me, tke sorrowful, tender passion of
her voice in my ears.

I was curious to moet her in the
morning. I scarched the proud, gentle
face for any sign of shame or dishonor
of her own. But I could not find it
Ard I had made up my mind that Miss
Agbgsson was a vicarious sufferer, when
Carl bent over me in passing, his nzure
eyes aflame.

“I am going to sec her. T have ask-
ed for an interview, [ shall know what
is the spectre that haunts her,” hesaid.

Louking up at him, I counld not help
saying, impetuously, “God help you if
it is anything that.can come betwoen
you aod her 7"’ For T saw that, for bet
ter or for warse, he had given his whole
soul into this womanis keeping—given
it with that entire surrender that is on-
ly possible to sach strong, selg-centored
na'ures as his

I sat a while in the drawing room
waiting, but Carl did not return. Then
[ went out to the studio, where [ was
accustomed to meet my class of young
girls. All that morning there wasa
evrrent of thought tending towerd Csrl,
underneath the careless, girlish chatter

Carl was in the habit of looking in
upon me almost every day ; sometimes
we ate our lanch together ? if it was
only five minutes that he estayed, it
made my day bright. I liked to get
away from the prosaic details of my dai-
ly. work, and rise into Carl’s world, fill.
ed with all beautiful forma of poesy.

But to day he did not come at all,
and the gray, sombre afterncon drew
slowly to a close.

Ay soon a8 I was free, | went home,
and nastened up to the parlor. Carl
was there, somo pretence of reading io
his hands. But he was only thinking.

“Well, Carl!"

A shade crossed his face as he met
my eager look.

“1t is all unscttled as yet !’ he said
hastily. ;

I was vexed and annoyed.

“Doa’t be impatient, Nelly ! I am to
sce her agaio to-night !" '

“But why to night? Why doesshe
hesitate? Why ean’t a woman put by
cognetry for once in her life

“Thore is no coquetry. Be patient
with ber, Nelly! Yon would if you
could have seen her as I did.”

The wistful eyes, the- fnexpressible
tenderness in his voiee, softencd me.

“How did she receive you 7' 1 asked

“How did she receive me? She
came to the door to meetme, and her
voice fabtered through all sghades of
fecling -as sne thaoked me for what I
did last night. And then I told her
That wss my vantage ground. you
knéw., But I thought [ dishonored
myself by accepting it, for she ecould
not repulse me as she might have dooe
if I had not placed her under obliga -
tion to me. Something of this I said.
And theo I knew my avowal was nol
painful to her, that she was proud and
g'ad to owe anything to me. But she
said —quite calmly, and her luminous
eyes looked up with sweet frankorss—
that when I knew her history I might
wish all this uosaid; from what she
knew of me she could mot deubt it
would be so ;and here the color all fiut-
tered out of her face. But she wopld
not blame we., She wou!d not blame
me, she repeated. Then she said she
had an imperative sngagement to-night,
but she would return early, and I might
come to her then. She would tell me
all that I yught to know.”

#She has virtually owned that there
is something to be concealed, that she
is not the well-born, epulent, indpend-
ent lady that we have all taken her to

;‘Dgn‘t croak, dear Nell ! She may
be poor. I think she is. There was
only a small fire in the grate, and Nor.

ine sat in a wilderness of sparkling
shreds and’'light, floating. fubrics—con-
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veriing old fashjons into vew ones.
Miss Aubusson told me so, as a pretty
apology for Norine's rudeness. The
woman actaally snubbed her mistress.”

“And Miss Aubosson

“Only ssid quictly that Norjne had
‘baen’ ber mother's maid, and they were
psgd to her-bumors?,

A Frenéh maid in her mother's
tiwe | Bot what of the man who was
here last night 7"

“8he grew pale and distressed at
the bare mention of him, and said that.
asleep or awake, he was nevar ont of
her thoughis~— never anyth;ng but a
source of pain and forboding to her.
And this she said with & gub that shook
her from head to foot.”

A silence followed our falk. I read
the magazind® qoiffly. Carl pretend.
ed to do the same. Buot 1 could sec
that his impationce was wearing upon
him. His fine face was beautiful with
vivid color, his ejyes preterpaturally
bright.

“Shall we go somewhere 7"’ T said at
length.

*Ob, thank youw, Nelly! I should
hike it.”

We went out into the intense, win-
ter night. Sublimely calm, the con-
stellated heavecs brooded over the rest-
less world. Unmindful of the crowds,
we walked on, and the bencdiction of
the night fell upon us. .

“'Tt is not what I want, though,” said
Carl, impatiently. ©IlI counld work off
this excitement somehow : But the glo-
ry of the night will only intews'fy it.
Ah, Nelly, come, come in here !”

“Go in here! Carl, ara you crazy 7"’
He did not heed me.

It was a second or third-rate thea-
ter. The great masses thronged here.
Cammon ficrs were all around ub ;some
were pgross faces that leered stupidly at
us, dull souls not up to the finer forms
of art, uncultivated natures that cheer-
cd the ranting actor, and went into
raptures over the pert actresses wko
shunned thoir sex.

The spacious house was alrcady
crowded. Our seats were fur down to-
ward the stage, where no innocent illu-
rions were possible. The pasteboard,
the tawdrines of tke secnes, the roaring
billows of blue camkrie, the tinsel, the
rouge nnd powder, were unmitigatedly
obvious. The play was one of those
quasi moral ones where the rascally he-
ro is overcome with confusion, and pi-
ously repents at the demowcment, amid
the vociferous applause of the galleries.
But to-night the galleries were inatten-
tive , there was an occasional hirs dur—
ing the long-drawn out scenes, and in
the interludes shrill calls for somebody
whose nomes I did pot eatch.

*They want Mademoiselle " again
I lost ithe name~——snid our sext neigh-
bor to Uarl, , The famous danscuse, you
keow! Never have secen her! Is it
possible 7”7 and the portly gentleman
shrugged his shoulders in surprise and
pity.

“You soa this is her last night,” he
explained. *It was said that her en—
gagement was up, but she was persuad
ed to appear once more.
think it must be a tomptaticn. She
earng fabulops sums, L am told, for a
woman,

Carl sat silent through all this, his
handsome face immobile. What he
thought of the coarse people around us;
of the extraordinary toilettes ; of the
ude girls who giggled and ' maneavred
to catch the eye of such a remarkably
handsome man ; of the stale odors; o)
the cerulean lake npon the curtain
which lacked the enchaotment of dis—
tance, and showed crude and ccarse;
of the gnmboge sky and the two blotoh-
es of purple that were meant for moun-
tains, I could mot guess, for he neither
looked at me nor spoke. T thiuk that
Miss Aubusson’s face came between him
and all these things, supplanting their
dreariness by her glorious beauty.

As I sat thinking that this was oar
first contast with thiogs of this sort, a

ravishingly-sweet melody stole out, low,

delicate, sinugus, aerial, stilling every
breath, alluring the pulsing through to
silence, beguiling the senses, flowing
now into subtle, silver waves that rose
aud fell, and rose and fell, like pellue-

id waters upon, 'some charmed sbore ;|

and rising falling, swaying upon that
thread of honeyed melody, boroe as the
wave bears the forth upon its bosom,
the danseuse—not a woman, but a lairy,
no fairy, but embodied music—her
transparent, snowy drapery haloing her
like a cloud, her lily face shining out
of a mist of golden hair, and so at last,
when the eye and the ear are enchain—
ed, drifting toward the footlights, and
bending in graceful obeisance belore
the hundreds of adoring faces.

“Great God!”

The smothered ery leaped all un-—
wares frcm Carl’s lips.

The girl grew white as the laces that
covered her throbbing heart, and the
dark, intense cyes lell as by some ir-
resistible allarement upon us.

It was Miss Aubusson-!

There, under that storm of coarse ap-
plause, the target far those bpld eyes,
her exquisite grace, her rarc beauty on
exhibiton, profaned by the goze of ull
the world, sold for money !

A moment she bent before the won-
dering people, nothiog alive about the
white, rigid lace except the lominous,
fascingted o yes fixed upon 'Carl ; then,
all at onee, as the sccne swam before
our intense gaze, sho seewmed to melt
awgy from sight, sinking to the floor
in 3@ snowy mist.

Carl sprung to his fect] There was
a quick, frightened ery from behind
the gcones, a shont of algrm in the thea-
ire, and the curain wept swiftly down
upon the cxoited, tumultuous sudience.

I beld Carl’s hand fast. Jt shook
like a leaf. He did not scem o hear
me. I was quite forgotten.

“Pon’t gol” 1 entreated. “You
would nctleave me! Wait! We shall
soon know all”

The harried running to and frn be-
hind thé eurtain had'already ceased.—
A moment #nd the manager: appear—
ed.

¢ Mademoizelle had only fainted—
nothing moré,-ha aseufed’them: Tle
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We did not hear the rest. We both
rose ; 80, too, had haif the people in the
theaire ; the aisles were thronged, and
our egress was delayed. As we waited
outside a moment while the carriage
drew up, we heard everybody talking
abogt the wondirful denseuse,

Mademoiselle had already driven

awuy, and was lost to the publie, it was
said.
* Carl did not speak during our drive
I too, was silept. The evanescent
gleams from the street lamps showed
his eonntenance pa'e, calmal! its phases,
I ecould not read it now. '

Whcn we reached the hotel, we went
quickly 1o our own parlor. There was
a round cf movement in Miss Anbus—
ron's apartmems.  Proently; Norine
came out,. pattered along the corridor,
was absent a moment, -aud came pat—
tering tack again.

Shall I go to her, Carl ¥ If she is ill
1 may help hep.”

He gave me a quick, grateful Icok.

“Thaok youw! Go to her, Nelly —
Beg her to make use of me ; and if she
is better, ask when she will see us”’

I intercepted Morine in the entry,
expressed my sympathy, and offered
my service. Then I waited for the an-
swer. It came quickly.
“Mees was quite recovered, and
would see us presently.”

I weot beck and gave my message
to Carl. He stooped suddealy ts kiss
me, but I caught the flash of tears in
his eyes.

“You won't forget me, then 7 you
won’t turn me out of your heart for any
nowcomer !’ I said, selfishly ; for in-
deed it was hard to lose him.

*God bless you, Nelly! Never! Bat
to think what a life she must have
had

¢ know, Carl!’,

We walked up and down the room
together. OQOur iatimgey was of that
rarest kind that does oot peed many
words to express it. We had said
scarcely anything more when Norine
came to call us.

Miss Aubusson was sitting at the
farther side of the lgrge room. She
rose to receive us— tose, but did not
take a step forward. There was a
troubled, doubtful look in her eyes—
in her face a sweet, innocent pride that
had yet a touching pathos. One un-
justly doomed might have loyked so
For® she beleived sentence had been
alrepdy psssed. She did not even hold
out her band.

But when I kisscd her, Carl led her
gently to an essy cha'r, a soft flush
kindled her checks.

“You are very good to me,” she sa'd
tremulously. “I did mnot thivk you
copld be so goed.”

I sat down on a has:ock npear by.
Carl stoad a little way off lovking at
her. Her cyes searched his face cager
ly ; they could not have read anything
there ominous or wofyl ; she could wot
fear to trast to him. J

Byt suddenly her eyes fell, and the
hot blushes rose fast. “¥ou will'have
guessed my story,” she said. “You
Lave seen my father. 1 had to earn
money for us both. T tried vary hard,
yet every day we got poorer and poor
or—s0 very poor at the last. And
then I found I could dunce—presently
I grew almost rich. I wanted to know
what men and women are who'sre re-
fined and good, and so, with poor Nor-
ine to help me, T orept up into the
society that would bave spuroed me,
konowing what I was. It was my little
time of happiness, my life had been very
hard. Baut, ch, I never meant you
should see me!” she eried, her calm—
ness for-aking her.

Her head drooped,sha covered her
face.with her hands. There was much
pitiful kumiliation in her attitude—
the burden of sorrow and shame lay so
heavy upon her. Ehe wept passiona-
tely.

Carl bent forward ; diew her hands
away.
“You will not tell them 2" she sob-|
bed, shrinking from him. “You will
not tell thoes people who kpow me? I
have done no harm ; I was not asham—
ed to be among thém; I have kept
myself yosoiled by any cvil.”

“My darling, daneing may be as holy
as praying. God knowsall. Aad He
has sent you to me,” said C'arl.

He took her in his arms, wondering,
incredulous of her great happivess.

I slipped away ' softly, closing the
door upon them, shutting myself, oul
into the loneliness, and went back to
the parlor that kad been the home ol
Carl and me—mnever quite the same to.
me any more. :
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" AGRICULTURAL.

How ro nave HEanrny Grares —
In rummicg up the new discoveries
outof the year, Hovey's Magazine says :-
“The failure of the grape crop has nat-
urally instituted inquiries as to the
cause, and although it is admitted that
it has been from the late sprinz and
cold syet summer, the question arises if
we may not sccurea  fair crop under
such circumstances, wkich are likely to
recur again. Thus the West—which
last year suffered as the Fast has this
—have a plentiful sopply this yeur,
never better, even the Catawba being
quite free from rot. This fact shows
oonclusively that moisture in excess is
fatal to the grape crop, and knowing
this, it will be the main object of the
cultivator to guard against it. We
cannot combat with the season, but we
can and should pursue such a course of
culture as will not aggravate its effects.

*The lesson taught by this fact is,
that we shguld avoid everything i
grape culture which has a tendenfy to
maintain an cxcess of moistore Around
the roots. Deep trenching ayd high
maapring must be disearded, ¢xceot in
thin and clevated localit}y{, and an
abundant drainage supplicZ, which will
carry off a3 quickly as ssible the

- -
should be used whesn the ground is fiat;
and all precautions taken to keep thg
soil warm agd dry. The roots will then
haveenergy -and ‘vitality' enough to
throw off the mildew; which artacks
only vgnl-l;rlnpemim. 28 Keisce it at-
tacks the Dilaware an iker growing.
sorts first.''As to vlheiaﬁsﬁlom a‘:#:_
success, they shiduld be oo side-hills as
they are in the Plrasant Valldy region;
where the grapes, whereyer shown,,
have carried off ths prizes this year,”
To MeAsurs GrAln.—It is donven-_
ient to farmers ard” eroppers at thig,
scason fo have an eséy lrnclP correct 1ule
by which to messure corn in cribs. Here
is one 3, Havirg levelgd;the corn in
the crib, mersare the ]Fﬁgi}n, breadth; .
and depth, and mu.t ply them together,
d deduct eog Blthy | Vo
number of busheld in 1be enf—~for shells
ed corn take one half of this- To bp
81i ¢y correct, add hulfia | bushel to
every one hurdred. Farmers who are
fond of ciphering can test the eorrect
ncss of this rule by taking 1727 esolid
inches for a foot, and 2150 inches in =
bushel and sce rhat the latter is ncarly
one fifth larger thac tbe former. :

PourTry Houses.—Egzs, and hens
tao, will be scarce, if the poultry house.
is infested with vermin.™ boTling
water over the roofs, god rindéed; Hnto °
every crack of the buildiag, snd if you
can, wash olcan with strong conp’ stds,,
and when this is done, whitowash they
the whole. il T
Catch the fowls and rub a [ittle
grease under the wing, on * thé ' head,
and touch varions places on- ‘the body
with it. Tae fowls'will amply repay
you for keeping . their house geru-
pulously clean. 90 | o e
Swezoy 1§y Homses,—We have
used the following liniment with pep-
fect suecrss, and have never known it
fail in any of the numerous eascs of
sweeny to which we have seen it applied.
We thisk it may be considercd g  cer-
tain oure, unless in instances cf  vefy,
lIsng standing ' whers nothing® can
suceesfully reach it : - Aleohol, 14 gills;
turpenting, 14 dog bartshorn, 14 -de;
sweet oil, & de; oil of organum, }  do.;
oil of wormwoud, | of organuw, § do,;
oil of wormwood, } of an oucce. )
The above mixture is 1o be  applied
twiee a day to the parts nffected, care-
fully, a8 wherever it comes «in contact
with the tkin, the hair is temporarily
removed. Kcep the part well greas-
ed if it becomes sore, and sfter a fow,
days applications, drop off twies a day
to once in two or three days, until the
liniment is gsed up.—Slock Journal.,
Keer 'r;:f Carrne aAnp CoLnTs ouT,
or Your Mgavows — It is  very , bpd
economy fto anllow slock o erop the,
meadows jp early epring, Stock will,
tramp up and pack ‘the wet soil, and
their track ngn be tracod ‘the ‘whole
séason. llesides,it is very detrimentul
to the grass. The first growth is al-
ways the mest vigorous, because of the,
spring raivs j if this ¥s' croppéd, moat
grasses start ogaim  from vha root.
This makes the hay crop - later and
always diminighes the nggregate. to a
much greater extent than the benefit,
affdrded to stock by a half bite of .early
cvier: 1
The best way we can recommesd,’
is to pay ¢spceia’ attenbion te sioek; by
giving the very best hay, roots, Lran or
meal, and keep them from grass until
they cau get a fall bite.— Euchange. |
Tue Porarg Bua.—As the period
for this troublesome Torect fo begin its
devastatious is near at baod, we call"at-
tention .of farmers to the follwing “fem-
edies, which have been tried and
prenounced high'y sdccesdfgls’ « @
1st. Take half o'bushél of saw didst
and a jint of coaloil; mix  well, and
sow broad cast over the, potato bills.
Repeat the dose it the bugs make (heir
appesrance at any subscquent “period-
2d. Makeé o weak Brine'of ‘common
salt and water; spriokle the brine on
the vines after sun-et; but dake care
uolt to put on too much, or the topswll
wiit. i {3
Kither of the above remedies will
drive off 1he potato bug ! during tho

entire scason,

How 10 Treat. Barnxy Jlonses —,
If you bine balky horses; ib is y&r
own fault,and oot the borses’; for, |if
they do not pull truc there Lis 8amo
oanse for it ; and if you will remeve the
causs, the effect will cease, When
your horse balks, be is ' exci'ed, and
does not know what you want him to do.
When he gets a little oxcited, stop him
five or ten minutes; Iet him become
calm; go to him, pat him, and speak
gently to him ; and as soon as Jic iy
over his cxcitement; he will, in nino
cases out of ten, pull at the word..
W hipping, swearing and slashing ‘only
makes the matler worse. After’ you
have gentled him a while, asd bis_
exvitement bas cooled cawep, ke hjm
by thebit- turn him each way..for, =
few minutes ag far as you can; pull out
tha toogue ; gentle him a lutle; uorein’
hiw;t hen step before him and let the
other horse start first; then you ecan
take him anywhere you wish. A balky
horse i= niways high spiriled and starty
quick ; half the pull i5 but before  him
the other starts first. If a horse |has
becn badly spoiled, you should .hitch
him toan emply wagon, and yull "it
around on level ground ; then put on a
small load, and increaso it it gradually,
caressing as before. and in a short time_
you can have a good work horse.—
American Farmer.
Shoniing for Pendliolon ad F‘
Republican WardMeeting

There was a xery wsarm conkest in
Cloveland last Iriday evening at the
Republican Ward mcetings between
the friends of Mason and Parsons, con: :
testing candidates for the Republican
Congressional nomination in the Kigh-
tecuth District, and the consegicnes
was a large turn out, Parsons parried
the Firth, Sixth, Bigth and Teoth
Wards. We learn that when the re-

surplus water. Sites should be select
ed which have a gentle slope to carry
away the sarface water before it can

find its way through and saturale the
carth ; eoafée miterials and safidy ool

C
.. Bole ?Nprlo(.g"’ New
: Hawer,

sult was announced in the Fifth Ward,
three cheers were given for George 1.
Pcudleton, and-net one for'the suceers”
fal cacdiddte.

; G. cuaix & iy

L'-'

s b CHRR AR L R 00
208

6,0b

«ndndd - ekl 200

AIbEdisoriatabd Coolladiliesssfedt g

or. inserted
and
be

v

.




